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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Author takes this opportu- 
nity to return the Public his thanks 


for their ſo favourable reception of the 
following Trifle ; the hint of which is 
tiken from the French. Whether the 
Flot and Characters are altered for the 
better or worſe, may be ſeen by compar- 


ing it with La Pariſenne of D' Ancourt, 


rh he l © 


WRITTEN BY A FRIEND. 


TOO lng has Farce, neglefting Nature's laws, 
Dedas'd the flage, and wrong'd the comic cauſe ; 

To raiſe a laugh has been her ſole pretence, 

Th dearly purchas'd at the price of ſenſe ; 

This child of Fally gain'd increaſe with time; 

Fit for the place ſucceeded Pantomime ; 

Reviv'd her hanours, join'd her motley band, 

Aud ſang and lot conceit &er-ran the land. 
More gen raus views inform our Author's breaft, 

From real life his characters are dreft ; 

He ſeeks ta trace the paſſions of mankind, 

And while he ſpares the perſan, paints the mind. 

In pleaſing contraſt he attempts to ſhew 

De va)” ring Bully, and the fribbling Beau, 

Crwards alike, that full of martial airs, 

And this as tender as the filk he wears, 

Proud to divert, nat anxious for renown, 

Oft has the bard eſay'd to pleaſe the totun; 

Naur full applauſe out-paid his little art, 


He beafts un merit, but a grateful heart ; 


Pronnunce 


{Vice 


PROL OGU E. 


Pronounce your doom, he'll patiently ſubmit, 

Ye ſovereign judges of all works of toit 

To you the ore is brought, a lifeleſs maſs, 

You give the lamp, and then the coin may paſs. 
Now whether judgement prompt you to forgive, 

Whether you bid this trifling offipring live, 

Or with a frown ſhould ſend the fickly thing 

To fleep whole ages under dulneſs' wing ; 

Ta your known candour we will always truſt, 


You never were, nor can you be wnju/?, 
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MISS IN HER 'TEENS. 


ACT I. SCENE. I. 


SCENE, A STREET. 
Enter Captain LOVEIT and Pure, 


Captain, 
HIS is the place we were directed to; and 
now, Puff, if I can get no intelligence of 
her, what will become of me ? 
Puff. And me too, Sir—You muſt conſider 
I am a married man, and can't bear fatigue as I 
have done. But pray, Sir, why did you leave 
the army ſo abruptly, and not give me time to fill 
my knapſack with common neceſſaries? Half a 
dozen ſhirts and your regimentals are my whole 
Cargo. 
Capt. I was wild to get away, and as ſoon as I 


obtain'd my leave of abſence, I thought every mo- 


ment an age till I returned to the place where I 
iirſt ſa this young, charming, innocent, bewitch- 
ing creature. | g 
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Puff. With fifteen thouſand pounds for her for- 
tune Strong motives, I muſt confeſs.— And 
now, Sir, as you are pleaſed to ſay you muſt depend 
upon my care and abilitics in this affair, I think I 
have a juſt right to be acquainted with the particu- 
lars of your paſſion, that I may be the better ena- 
bled to ſerve you. 

Capt. You ſhall have em. When I firſt left 
the univerfity, which is now ſeven months ſince, 
my father, who loves his money better than his ſon, 
and would not fertle a farthing upon me 

Puff. Mine did ſo by me, Sir 

Capt. Purchas'd me a pair of colours at my own 
requeſt ; but before I joun'd the regiment, which 
was going abroad, I took a ramble into the country 
with a fellow collegian, to ſee a relation of his who 
lived in Berkſhire. | 

Puff. A party of pleaſure, I ſuppoſe. 

Capt. During a ſhort ſtay there, I came acquaint- 
ed-· with this young creature; ſhe was juſt come 
from the boarding ſchool, and tho” the had all the 
ſimplicity of her age and the country, yet it was 
mix'd with ſuch ſenſible vivacity, that I took fire 
at Once. 

Puff. I was tinder myſelf ac your age. But 
pray, Sir, did you take fire before you knew of 
her fortune ? 

Capt. Before, upon my honour. 

Puff. Foily and conftirution—Bur on, Sir. 

Capt. I was introduced to the family by the 
name of Rhodophil, (for ſo my companion and 1 
had ſettled it;) at the end of three weeks I was 
obliged to attend the call of honour in Flanders. 

Puff. Tour pariing, to be ſure was heart-break- 


ng. 


Capt. I feel it, at this inſtant. We vow'd 
eternal conſtancy, and I promiſed to take the 
nrit opportunity of returning to her: I did fo, but 
We 
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we found the houſe was ſhut up, and all the in- 
formation, you know, that we could get from the 
neighbouring cottage was, that Miſs and her Aunt 
were remov'd to town, and liy'd ſomewhere near 
this part of it. | 

Puff. And nowwe are got to the place of action, 

propoſe your plan of operation. 

Capt. My father lives but in the next ſtreet, ſol 
muſt decamp immediately for fear of diſcoveries ; 
you are not known to be my ſervant, ſo make 
what enquiries you can in the neighbourhood, and 
I ſhall wait at the inn for your intelligence. 

Puff. I'll patrole hereabouts, and examine all that 
paſs; but I've forgot the word, Sir —Miſs Biddy— 

Capt. Bellair. 

Puff. A young lady of wit, beauty, and fifteen 
thouſand pounds fortune Bur Sir 
Capt. What do you ſay, Puff ? 

Puff. If your kvnour pleaſes to conſider that I 
had a wife in town, u hom I left ſomewhat aburptly 
half a year ago, you'll think it, I believe, bur 
decent to make ſome enquiry after her firſt to be 
ſure it would be fome ſmall confolation to me, to 
know whether the poor woman is living, or has 
made away with herſelf, or 

Capt. Pr'ythee don't diftract me; a moment's 
delay is of the utmoſt conſequence; I muſt infiſt 
upon an immediate compliance with my commands. 

[ Exit Captain. 

Puff. The devils in theſe fiery young fellows ; 
they think of nobody's wants but their own. He 
does not conſider that I am fleſh and blood as well 
as himſelf. However, I may kill two birds at once; 
for I ihin't be furprized if I meet my lady walkin 
the ftreets-------- But who have we here? Sure | 
thoutd know that face. 
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Euter jasPER from @ Horſe. 


Who's that? My old acquaintance 7aſpcr ? 

Jaſper. What, Puff!“ are you here? 

Puff. My dear friend! | Kiſſes him] Well, and 
now Jaſper, full eaty and happy! Toujours le mine ! 
—.— What imrigues nom? What girls have you 
ruin'd, and wnat cuckolds made, ſince you and 1 
beat up together, Eh? 

Foſter. Faith, buſireſs hath been very briſk du- 
ring the war men are ſcarce, you know; not that 
I can ſay erer wanted amuſement in the worſt of 
times Eut hatk ye, Puff 

Puff. Not a word aloud, I am incognito. 

Fajper. Why faith, I ſhould not have known you, 
if you had not ſpoke 1i:{:; you feem to be a little 
diſhabille too, as well as incognito. Who do you 
honour with your fervice now? Are you from the 
wers? 

Puff. Piping hot, I aſſure you; fire and ſmoke 
will tarniſh; a man that will go into ſuch ſervice 
as I have been in, will ind his clothes the worſe for 
wear, take my word for it: But how is it with you 
friend Jaſper? What you ſtill ferve, I fee * You 
live at that houſe, I ſuppoſe ? | 

Faſper. 1 don't abſolutely live, but I am moſt of 
my tune there; I have within theſe two months 


entered into the ſervice of an old gentleman, who 


hired a reputable ſervant, and dreſſed him as you 
ſee, becauſe he has taken it into his head to fall in 
love. 

Puff. Falfe appetite and ſecond childhood ! But 
privthee what's the object of his paſſion ? 

Jaſper. No leſs than a virgin of tixteen, I affere 
you. 


Puff. Oh, the toothleſs old dotard! 


" OR 
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Juſper. And he mumbles, and plays with her 
till his mouth waters; and then he chuckles till 
till he cries, and calls it his Bid and his Bid, and 
is fo fooliſhly fond 

Puff. Bidſy ! what's that ?------- 

Jaſper. Her name is Biddy. 

Puff. Biddy! What miſs Biddy Bellair ? 

Faſper.------ The ſame.------ 

Puff. J have no luck, to be ſure. | Afide. ]------- 
Oh ! I have heard of her; ſhe's of a pretty good 
family, and has ſome fortune, I know. But are 
thing: ſettled? Is the marriage fix'd ? 

7aſper. Not abſolutely; the girl, I believe, de- 
reſts him; but her Aunt, a very good prudent old 
lady, has given her conſent, if he can gain her 
Niece's; how it will end I can't tell-----bur I am 
hot upon't myſelf. 

Puff. The devil ! not marriage, I hope. 

Jaſper. That is not yet determined. 

Puff. Who 1s tae lady, pray ? 

Zajper. A maid in the fame family, a woman of 
honour, I aſſure you: the has one huſband already, 
a {coundrel fort of a fellow that has run away from 
her, and liſted for a ſoldier ; fo towards the end of 
the campaign ſhe hopes ro have a certificate he's 
knock'd o' th' head: If not, I ſuppoſe we ſhall 
ſettle matters another way. 

Puff. Well, ſpeed the plough.----But hark ye, 
conſunmate without the certificate, if you can 
Keep your neck out of the collar--do---I have wore 
i: theſe two years, and damnably gall'd I am. 

Zajper. It take your advice; but I muſt run 
away tomy maſter, who will be impatient for an 
aatwer to his metluge which I have juſt delivered 
to the voung lady; fo, dear Mr. Puff, Iam your 
nioſt obedient humble fervagrt. 

% And I mitt to our azent's for my arrears: 
It on have an hour to ſpare, you'll hear of me 

2 
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at George's, or the Tilt-Fard. ==-==Au revoir, as 
we ſay abroad. [Exit Jaſper. ] Thus we are as ci- 
vil and as falſe as our betters; FZaſper and I were 
always the beau monde exactly ; we ever hated one 
another heartily, yet always kiſs and ſhake hands 
But now to my maſter with a head full of 
news and a heart full of joy. 
Angels and miaiflers of grace defend nie! 
It can't be! By hew'ns, ic is, that fretful porcu- 
pine, my wife! J can't ſtand it; what ſhall I do? 
I'll try to avoid her. 


Euter T AG. 


Tag. It muſt be he! I'll ſwear to the rogue at 2 
mile's diſtance ; he either has not ſeen me, or won't 
know me; if I can keep my temper I'll try him 
farther. 

Puff. I ſweat---I tremble---She comes upon me! 

Tag. Pray, good Sir, if | may be ſo bold 

Puff. I have nothing for you good woman, don't 
trouble me. 

Tag. If your honour pleaſes to look this way-- 

Puff. The kingdom is over-run with beggars; 
I ſuppoſe the laſt I gave io has fent this; bur I 
have no more looſe ſilver about me, ſo priytnce, 


woman, don't diſturb me. 


Tog. I can hold out no longer; On you villain, 
you! Where have vou been, ſcoundrel? Do you 
know me now, varlet ? [ Seizes him. 

Puff. Here watch, watch; zZounds I ſhall have 
my pocket pick'd. 

Tag. Own me this miaute, hang-dog, and con- 
feſs every thing, or by the rage of an injured wo- 
man, I'll raiſe up the neighbourhood, throttle you, 
and fend you to Newgate. 

Puff. Amazement | what, my own dear Tag!“ 
Come to my arms, and let me preſs you to my 

heart, 


Going, ſtarts. 


* 
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heart, that pants for thee, and only thee, my true 
and lawful wife Now my ſtars have over- paid 
me for the fatigue and danger of the field ; I have 
wandered about like Achillis in fearch of faithful 
Penelope, and the Gods have brought me to this 
happy ſpot. ; [ Embraces her. 

Tag. The fellow's crack'd for certain! Leave 
your bombaſtic ftuff, and tell me, raſcal, why 


you left me, and where you have been theſe ſix 


months, hch ? 

Puff. We'll reſerve my adventures for our hap- 
py winter's evenings I ſhall only tell you now, 
that my heart beat to ſtrong in my country's cauſe, 
and being inſtigated by either honour or the devil, 
(I can't tell which) I ſet out for Flanders, to gather 
laurels, and lay 'em at thy feet. 

Tag. Youleft me to ſtarve, villain, and beg my 
bread, you did fo. 

Puff. I left you too haſtily I muſt confeſs, and 
often has my conſcience ſtung me for it. ———— 
am got into an officer's ſervice, have been in ſe- 
veral actions, gain'd ſome credit by my behaviour, 
and am now return'd with my maſter to indulge the 
genteeler paſſions. 

Tag. Don't think to fob me off with this non- 
ſenſical talk ; what have you brought me hoine be- 
hides * 

Puff. Honour, and immoderate love. 

Tag. I could tear your eyes out. 

Pug. Temperance, or I walk off. 

Tag. Temperance, traitor, temperance ! What 
can you lay for yourſelf! Leave me to the wide 
world 

Puff. Well I haye been in the wide world too, 
han't I ? What would the woman Lave ? 

Tag. Reduce me to tlie neceflity of going to 
ſervice. | { C3428. 

Fi. 


rt Til about it ſtraight ! 
I; yo 
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Puff. Why I'm in ſervice too, your lord and 
maſter an't I, you ſaucy jade you Come, 
where doſt liv: e, hereabouts? Haſt got good vails.? 
Doft go to market? Come, give me a kiſs, darl- 
ing, and tell me where I ſhall pay my duty to thee. 

Tag. Why there I live, at that houſe. 

{ Pointing to the houfe Jatper came ont of. 

Puff. What, there? that houle ? 

Tag. Yes, there, that houſe.— 

Paß. Huzza! We're made for ever, you ſlut 
you | Huzza! Every thing conſpires this day to 
make me happy—Prepare for an inundation of joy! 
My matter is in love with your Miſs Biddy over 
head and ears, and ſhe with him: I know ſhe is 
courted by ſome old fumbler, and her Aunt is nor 

inſt the match; but now we are come, the 
town will be rcliev'd, and the governor brought 
over: Inplain Engliſh, our fortune is made; my 
maſter muſt marry the lady, and the old gentleman 
may £0 to the devil. | 

Tag. Heyday ! What's all this? 

Pup. Say no more, the dicefare thrown, doublets 


ö 


for us; away to your young miſtreſs, while I run to 


my maſter ; tell her Khodophil! Rhodophil ! will be 


with her immediately ; ; then if her blood does not 


mount to her face like quickſilver in a weather-glaſs, 


and point to exteme hot, believe the whole to be a 


lie, and your huſband no politician. 


Tug. This is news indeed ! I have had the place : 


but a little while, and have not quite got into the 
ſecrets of the family ; but part of your ſtory is true, 


r 


and if you bring your maſter, and Miſs is willing, 1 


warrant we'll be too hard hs the old folks. 
but hold, Tae, I 


--Pr: ay how does Mr. Faſper an 


Orgor 


Tur. At. Tatts! — What do you mean? I— 


Pup. | 


1 
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Puff. What, out of countenance, child; oh fy | 
Speak plain, my dear --and the certificate, 
when comes that heh, love ? 

Tag. He has fold himſelf and turn'd conjurer, or 


he would never have known it. [ Afide. 
Puff. Are not you a jade? Are you not a Fezevel? 
Arn't you a 


Tag. O ho, temperance ; or I walk off —-- _ 

Puff. I know I am not finith'd yet, and fo I am 
eaſy, but more thanks to my fortune than. your 
virtue, Madam. Toh 

Aunt. | within] Tag, Tag, where are you Tag ® 

Tag. Coming, Madam------ My old lady calls ; 
away to your maſter, and ]'ll prepare his reception 
within. 

Puff. Shall I bring the certificate with me? Exit. 

Tag. Go you gracelels rogue, you richly deſerve 
it. [ Exit, 


SCENE changes to a Chamber. 
Euter AvyT ad Tas. 


- Aunt. Who was that man you were talking to, 
ag. 
Tag. A couſin of mine, Madam, that brought 
me ſome news from my aunt in the country. 

Aunt. Where's my Niece? Why are nat you 
with her. 

Tag. She bid me leave her alone-------She's fo 
melancholy, Madam, I don't know what's come ta 
her of late 

Aunt. The thoughtfulneſs that is natural upon 
the approach of matrimony, generally occaſions a 
decent concern. 

Tag. And do you think, Madam, a huſband of 
threeſcore and ſiv e 

( Aunt, 
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Aunt. Hold, Tag, he proteſts to me he is but 
five and fifty. 

Tag. He is a rogue, Madam, and an old rogue, 
which is the worſt of rogues. 

Aunt. Alas! Youth or age, tis all one to her; 
ſhe is all ſimplicity without experience: I would 
not force her inclinations, but ſhe is ſo innocent ſhe 
won't know the difference 

Tag. Innocent! ne'er truſt to that, Madam; I 
was innocent myſelf once, but live and learn is an 
old ſayir g, and a true one: — l believe, Madam, no 
body is more innocent than yourſelf, and a good 
maid you are to be ſure; but though you really 
don't note the difference, yet you can fancy it, I 
warrant you. 


Azxnt. I ſhould prefer a large jointure to a fmall 


one, and that's all; but it is impoſſible that Biddy 


ſhould have defires, ſhe's but newly come out of 
the country and juſt turn'd of ſixteen. 

Tag. That's a tickliſh age, Madam ! I have ob- 
ſerv'd ſhe does not eat, nor ſhe does not ſleep; ſhe 
ſighs, and ſhe cries, and ſhe loves moonlight; theſe, 
I rake it, are very ſtrong ſymptoms. 

Aunt. They are very unaccountable, I muſt con- 
feis; but you talk from a deprav'd mind, Tag; her's 
15 ſimple and untainted. 

Tag. She'll make him a cuckold tho' for all 
that, if you force her to marry him. 

Aunt. You ſhock me, Tag, with vour coarſe ex- 
preiſions ; I tell you, her chaſtity will be her guard, 
let her huſband be what he will. 

Tag. Chaſtity ! never truſt to that, Madam; get 
her a huſhand that's fit for her, and I'll be bound 
for her virtue ; but with ſuch a one as Sir Simon, I'm 
a rogue if I'd anſwer for my own. 

Aunt. Well, Tag, the child ſhall never have rea. 
ſon to repent of my ſeverity ; I was going before 
to my lawyer's to ſpeak about the articles of mar- 

riage, 
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riage, I will now put a ſtop to em for ſome time, 
till we can make farther diſcoveries. 

Tag. Heay'n will bleſs you for your goodneſs ; 
look where the poor Bird comes, quite mop'd and 
melancholy ; I'll ſet my pump to work, and draw 
ſomething from her before you return, I warrant 
you. [ Exit Aunt. ] There goes a miracle; ſhe has 
neither pride, envy, or ill- nature, and yet is near 
fixty, and a virgin. 


Euter BivbrY. 


Biddy. How unfortunate a poor girl am 1! dare 
not tell my ſecret to any body, and if I don't I'm 
undone—Heigho [ ſighs. ] Pray, Tag, is my Aunt 
gone to her lawyer about me ? Heigho ! 

2 az. What's that ſigh for, my dear young miſ- 
reſs? 

Biddy. ] did not ſigh, not I——{ Sighs. 

Tag. Nay, never gulp 'em down, they are the 
worſt things you can ſwallow. There's ſomething 
in that little heart of yours, that ſwells it and putts 
it, and will burſt it at laſt, if you don't give it 
vent. 

Bildy. What would you have me tell you? 

: [ Sighs. 

Tag. Come, come, you are afraid III betray you, 
but you had as good tpeak, I may do you fomc 
ſervice you little think of. 

Biddy. It is not in your power Taz, to give me 
what I want. [ Sighs. 

Tag. Not directly, perhaps; but I may be the 
means of helping you to it; as for example 
If you ſhould not like to marry the old man your 
Aunt deſigns for you, one may find a way to 


Ireake—_— 
Pidiy. His neck, Tap. 
& 3 Tag. 
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Tag. Or the match; either will do, child. 

Biddy. I don't care which indeed, fo I was clear 
of him—— I don't think I'm fit to be mar- 
ry'd. 
| Tag. To him you mean—---you have no objec- 
tion to marriage, but the man, and I applaud you 
for it: But come, courage, Mis, never keep it in; 
out with it all 

Biddy. If you'll aſk me any queſtions, I'll anſwer 
en; but I can't tell you any thing of myſelf, I ſhall 
bluſh if I do. | 

Tag. Well then—In the firit place, pray tell me, 
Miſs Biddy Bellair, if you don't like ſomebody bet- 
ter than old Sir Simon Loweit ? 

Biddy. Heigho | 

Tag. What's heigho, Miſs ? 

3iddy. When I tay heigho ! it means yes. 

Tag. Very well ; and this ſomebody is a young 
handfome fellow? 

Biday. 1 

Tag. And if you were once his, you would be as 
merry as the beſt of us? 

Biddy. Heigho ! 

Tag. So far to good; and fince I have got you 
to wet your feet, iouce over head at once, and the 
Dan will be over. 

Biddy. There——-then [ A long figh.] Now help 
me out, Tag, as faſt as you can. 

Tun. When did you hear from your gallant 2 

Lidly. Never fince he went to the army. 

74g. Hew fo? 

Biddy. I was afraid the letters would fall into 
ray Aunt's hands, fo I would nct let hin: write to 
; but I had a better rcaſon then. 

Tug. Pray let's hear that roo. 

Hi. Why, I chought f I ſhould write to him 
and promilc hum to love nobody elſe, and ſhould 

afterwards 
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afterwards change my mind, he might think I was 
inconſtant, and call me a coquette. 

Tag. What a ſimple innocent it is! [ Aide] And 
have you chang'd your mind, Miſs ? 

Biddy. No indeed, Tag, I love him the beſt of 
any of 'em. \ | 

Tag. Of any of em! Why have you any 
more? 

Biddy. Pray don't atk me. 

Tag. Nay, Miſs, if you only truſt me by halves, 
you can't expect 

Biddy. I will truſt you with every thing. 
When [| parted with him I grew melancholy ; ſo in 
order to divert me, I have let two others court 
me *rill he returns again. 

Tag. 18 that all, my dear? Mighty ſimple, in- 
deed. [ Aſide. 

Biddy. One of 'em is a fine bluſt'ring man, and 
is called Captain Flaſh; he's always talking of 
fighting, and wars; he thinks he's ſure of me, but 
I thall baulk him; we ſhall tee him this afternoon, 
for he preſs'd ſtrongly to come, and I have given 
him leave, while my Aunt's taking her afternoon's 
nap. 

Tag. And who is the other, pray? 

Bidaly. Quite another fort of a man; he ſpeaks 
like a lady for all the world, and never {wears as 
Mr. Flaſb does, but wears nice white gloves, and 
tells me what ribbgns become my complexion, 
where to itick my patches, who is the beſt mille- 
ner, where they ſell the beſt rea, and which is the 
beſt waſh for the face and the beſt paſte for the 
hands; he is always playing with my fan, and 
ſhewing his teeth, and whenever I {peak he pats 
me ſo——and cries—The devil take me, Miſs 
Biddy, 5:7 vou'll be my perdition——=——fTa, ha, 


ha 


Tag. 


= — — ————— 
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Tag. Oh the pretty creature ! ahd what do you 


call him, pray ! 

Biddy. His name is Fribble, and you ſhall fee him 
too; for by miſtake I appointed em at the fame 
time ; but you muſt help me out with 'em. 

Tag. And ſuppoſe your favourite ſhould come 
too ? 

Biddy. I ſhould not care what became of the 
others. 

Tag. What's his name ? 

Biddy. It begins with an R — 

Tag. I'll be hang d if it is not Rhadophil. 

Biddy. I am frighten'd at you? You are a witch 

Tag I am fo, and I can tell your fortune too. 
Look me in the face. The gentleman you love 
moſt in the world will be at our houſe this after- 
noon; he arriv'd from the army this morning, and 
dies till he ſees you. | 

Biddy. Is he come, Tag? Don't joke with me 

Tag. Not to keep you longer in ſuſpence, you 
muſt know, the ſervant of your Stephron, by 
ſome unaccountable fate or other, is my lord and 
maſter; he has juſt been with me, and told me of 
his maſter's arrival and impatience 

Biddy. Oh my dear, dear Tag, you have put mc- 
out of my wits—I am all over in a flutter. I ſhall 
leap out of my ſkin l don't know what to do with 
myſelt—ls he come, Tag? -I am ready to faint 
Id give the world I had put on my pink and 
lilver robings to-day. 

Tag. Lafſure you, Miſs, you look charmingly! 

Biddy. Do I indeed tho'? I'll put a little patch 
_ my left eye, and powder my hair immedi- 
ately. 

Tag. We'll go to dinner firft, and then I'll aſſiſt 


you. 
Brady. 
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Biddy. Dinner ! I can't eat a morſel -I don't 
u know what's the matter with me—my ears tingle, 
my heart beats, my face fluſhes, and I tremble 
every joint of me I muſt run in and look at my- 
ſelf in the glaſs this moment. 

Tag. Yes, ſhe has it, and dceply too; this is no 
Hypocriſy 


' 


* 


zi Not art but nature now performs her part, 
And every word's the language of the heart. 


ENp QF TUE FIRST ACT. 


ACT A. SCENE. I. 


SCENE CONTINUES. 


Enter Captaia Lovett, Bippx, Tas, and Pyr. 


Capt WO find you ſtill conſtant, and to arrive * 
at ſuch a critical juncture, i is the height 
of fortune and happineſs. : 
Biddy. Nothing ſhall force me from you ; and if 
I am ſecure of your affections- ; 
Puff. Tl be Long for him, Madam, and give 
you any ſecurity you can aſk. | 
Tag. Every thing goes on to our wiſh, Sir; 1 
juſt now had a ſecond conference with my old 
lady, and ſhe was ſo convinced by my arguments, 
that ſhe return'd inſtantly to the lawyer to forbid 
the drawing out of any writings at all, and ſhe is 
determin'd never to thwart Miſs's inclinations, and 
left it to us to give the old gentleman his — | 
at the next viſit. 
Capt. Shall I undertake the old dragon. : 
Tag. If we have occaſion for help, we ſhall call 


tell you what, " Rhodopl , you and your man ſhall 
be lock'd up in my bed-chamber till we have ſettled | 
matters with the old gentleman. 


Capt, Do what you pleaſe with me. 


for you. 
Biddy. I expect him every moment, therefore ru” 
; 


[ 


B ö dy. 
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Biddy. You muſt not be impatient tho. 

Capt. I can undergo any thing with ſuch a re- 
ward in view; one-kiſs and I'll be quite refign'd— 
And now ſhew me the way [ Exernt. 

Tas. Come, firrah, when I have got you under 
lock and key, I ſhall bring you to reaſon. 

Puff. Are your wedding-clothes ready, my dove? 
The certificate's come. 

Tug. Go follow your Captain, ſirtrah— March 
You may thank heav'n I had patience to ſtay fo 
long. [ Exennt Tag and Puff. 


Euter Bippx. 


Biddy. 1 was very much alarm'd for fear my two 

allants ſhould come in upon us unawares; we 
ould have had fad work if they had; I find I love 
Rhodophil vaſtly, for tho' my other ſparks flatter 
me more, I can't abide the thoughts of em now— 
I have buſineſs upon my hands enough to turn my 
little head; but egad my heart's good, and a 
fig for dangers ——Let me fee, what ſhall I do 
with my two gallants? I muſt, at leaſt, part 
with 'em decently.—Suppoſe I ſet 'em together 
by the cars? — The luckieſt thought in the world! 
For if they won't quarrel (as I believe they won't) 
I can break with them for cowards, and very 
juſtly diſmiſs em my ſervice; and if they will 
üght, and one of em ſhould be kill'd, the other 
will certainly be hang'd or run away; and fo I 
ſhall very hapdſomely get rid of both——l1 am 
glad I have ſettled it fo purely. 


Exter TAG. 


Well, Tag, are they ſafe ? . 
Tag. I think ſo; the door's double locked, and 


Bildy. 


have the key in my pocket. 
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Biddy. That's pure ; but have you given them 
any thing to divert 'em ? 

Tag. I have given the Captain one of your old 
loves to mumble ; but my Strephon is diverting 
imſelf with the more ſubſtantial comforts of a 

cold ven'fon paſty. 

Biddy. What ſhall we do with the next that 
comes ? 

Tag. If Mr. Fribble comes firſt, I'll clap him 
up into my Lady's ſtore room; I ſuppoſe he is a 
great maker of marmalade himſelf, and will have 
an opportunity of making ſome critical remarks 
upon our paltry and ſweetmeats. 

Biddy. When one of em comes, do vou go 
and watch for the other, and as foon as you fee 
him, run m to us and pretend it is my Aunt, 
and fo we ſhall have an excuſe to lock him up till 
we want him. 

Tug. You may depend upon me; here is one 
of em 


Enter FRIBBEE. 


Biddy. Mr. Fribble, your ſervant 

Frib. Miſs Biddy, your ſlave I hope I have 
not come upon you abruptly; I ſhould have 
waited upon you fooner, but an accident hap- 
pen'd that diſcompos'd me fo, that I was oblig'd 
10 go home again to take drops. 

Eidy. Indeed you don't look well, Sir. 
Go Zug, and do as I bid you. 

Tas. I will, Madam. [ Ext. 

Biddy. J have ſet my maid to watch my Aunt, 
that we may'nt be furpriz'd by her. 

Fish. Your prudence is equal to your beauty, 
Mis, and I hope your permitting me to kiſs your 

ws | hands, 


* m— n 
* * 


* - 
WA * W 


MISS IN HER TEENS, 27 


hands, will be no impeachment to your under- 
ſtanding. 

Biddy. J hate the fight of him. [ Afide.| I was 
afraid 1 ſhould not have had the pleaſure of ſeeing 
you ; pray let me know what accident you met 
with, and what's the matter with your hand? I. 
ſhan'r be eaſy till I Know. 

Frib. Well, I vow, Miſs Biddy, you're a good 
creeter I'll endeavour to muſter up what 
little ſpirits I have, and tell you the whole affair 
Hem !——Bur firſt you muſt give me leave 
to make you a preſent of a ſmall pot of my lip- 
ſalve: My ſervant made it this morning; the 
ingredients are innocent, I affure you; nothing 
but the beſt virgin-wax, conſerve of roſes, and 
lily of the valley water. 

Biddy. I thank you, Sir; but my lips are ge- 
nerally red, and when they an't, I bite em. 

F-rib. ] bite my own, tome times, to pout em 
a little; but this will give them a ſoftneſs, colorr, 
and an agreeable moiſter Thus let me make 
an humble offering at that ſhrine, where I have 
already facrificed my heart. 

[ Kneels and gives the pot, 

Blddy. Upon my word that's very prettily ex- 
preſs d; you are poſitively the beſt company in 
the world —] wiſh he was out of the houſe. 

[Alde. 

Frib. But to return to my accident, and the 
reaſon why my hand is in this condition 
I beg you'll excuſe the appearance of it, and 
be fatisfy'd that nothing but mere neceſſity 


could have forc'd me to appear thus muffled 


before you. 


Biduy. I am very willing to excuſe any misfor- 
tune that happens to you, Sir. | (Cr tfees. 
D 2 Fi 


: 
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Frib. You are vaſtly good, indeed Thus 


it Was--------Hem !--------- You muſt know, Miss, 
there is not an animal in the creation I have ſo 
great an averſion to, as thoſe hackney-coach fel- 
lows---------A5 I was coming out of my lodgings, 
Say one of em to me, Horld your Honour 
have a coach ?-------No, man, faid 1, not now 
(with all the civility imaginable)-------- Tul carry 


von and your doll too (ſaid he), M/ Margery, for 


the ſame price. Upon winch the maſculine beaits 


about us fell a laughing; then I turn'd round in 


a great paſſion, curſe me, (ſays I) fellow, but I'll 
trounce thee.------ And, az I was holding out my 
hand in a threatning poſter-----thus ;-----he makes 
a cut at me with his whip, and ftriking me over 
the nail of my little finger, it gave me ſuch ex- 
quiſite /orter that I fainted away; and while I was 
in this condition, the mob pick'd my pocket of 
my purſe, my ſciffars, my macco ſmelling bottle, 
and my huſwife. : | 
Biddy. I ſhall laugh in his face. [ Afde.] Iam 
afraid you are in great pain; pray fit down, Mr. 
Fribbl:; but I hope your hand is in no danger. 
| [ They fit. - 
Frib. Not in the leaſt, Ma'am; pray don't be 
apprehenſive A milk-poultice, and a gentle ſwear 
ro-night, with a little manna in the morning, 1 
am confident, will relieve me entirely. 
Biddy. But pray, Mr. File, do you make uſe 
of a huſwife ? | 
Frib. I can't do without it, Ma'am; there is a 
club of us, all young batchelors, the ſwezteſt ſo- 
ciety in the world; and we meet three times a 
week at each others 1odgings, where we drirfk tea, 
hear the chat of the day, invent faſhions for the 
ladies, make models of em and cut out patterns | 
he firſt inventors of knorring, | 
and 
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and this fringe is the original produce and joint 
labour of our little community. 

Biddy. And who are your pretty ſet, pray? 

Frib. There's Phil. Whiffle, Facky Wagtail, my 
Lord Trip, Billy Dimple, Sir Dilberry Diddle, and 
your humble 

Biddy. What a ſweet collection of happy crea- 
tures |! 

Frib. Indeed, and fo we are, Miſs But a 
prodigious fracas diſconcerted us ſome time ago 
at Billy Diuple's Three drunken naughty 
women of the town burit into our ciub-room, 
curit us all, threw down the china, broke fix Jook- 
ing-g] alles, ſcalded us with the op- baſon, and 
poor Phil. Il Hes cheek in ſuch a man- 
ner, that he has kept his bed theſe three weeks. 

2 d. ly. Indeed, Mr. Fribble, I think all our ſex 
have great reaſon to be angry; for if you are ſo 
happy y now you are batchelors, the ladies may 
with and ſigh to very little purpoſe. 

Fris. You are miſtakea, I affure you; I am 
prodigioufly rallic.! about my paſſion for y cu, I 
can tell you that, and am look'd upon as loſt to 
our foctety *'r-ady ; he, he, he! 

Biddy. Voxy, Mr. Fribble, now you have gone 
ſo far, dont think me impudent if I long to know 
how you intended to uſe the lady who have been 
honour'd with your affections? 

Frib. Not as moſt other wives are uſed, I 
afture you; all the domeſtic buſineſs will be 
taken off her hands ; I ſhall make the tea, comb 
the dogs, and dreſs the children myſelf; ſo that 
tho' I'm a commoner, Mrs. Fr:5le "will lead the 
lite of a woman of quality; for ſhe will have 
nothing to do, but lie in bed, play at cards, and 
ſcold the ſervants. . 

B O. What a happy creature ſhe muſt be! 

| Fr io. 
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Frib. Do you really think ſo? Then pray let 
me have a little ſerous talk with you Tho' my 
paſſion is not of a long ſtanding, I hope the 
ſincerity of my intentions 

Biddy. Ha, ha, ha 

Frib. Go, you wild thing. | Pats her.] The 
devil take me but there 1s no talking to you 
How can you uſe me in this barbarous manner ! 
if I had the conſtitution of an Alderman it would 
ink under my ſufferings. hooman nater can't 
ſupport it. 

Biddy. Why, what would you do with me, 
Mr. Fribble ? 

Frib. Well, I vow I'll beat you if you talk fo 
— Don't look at me in that manner Fleſh and 
blood can't bear it I could—but I won't grow 
indecent 
Biddy. But pray, Sir, where are the verſes you 
were to write upon me? I find if a young lady 
depends too much upon ſuch fine gentlemen as 
you, ſhe'll certainly be diſappointed. 

Frib. I vow, the flutter I was put into this 
afternoon has quite turn'd my ſenſes——here 


they are tho'———and I believe you'll like 
em. 
Biddy. There can be no doubt of it. 
[ Curtfies. 


Frib. ] proteſt, Miſs, I don't like that curtſy 
—Look at me, and always rite in this manner. 
[ Shews her.] But, my dear creeter, who put on 
your cap to day? 'I hey have made a fright of 
you, and it is as yellow as old Lady Crozwfoot's 
neck. When we are ſcttled, I'll dreſs your 
head myſelf. | 


Biddv. Pray read the verſes to me, Mr. 
Fribble. 


Frib. 
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Frib. 1 obey——Hem !——William Fribble, 
Eſq. to Miſs Biddy Bellair greeting. 


No ice ſo hard, ſo cold as I, 

Till zvarm'd and ſoſten'd by your eye; 
And now my heart di ſſolves away 

In dreams by night, in fighs by day ; 
No brutal paſſion fires my breaſt, 
Which loath the object when poſſeſs'd ; 
But one of harmleſs, gentle kind, 
Whoſe joys are ceater'd—in the mind; 
Then take with me, love's better part, 
His downy wing, but not his dart. 


How dou you like 'em ? 

Biddy. Ha, ha, ha! I ſwear they are very 
pretty but I don't quite underſtand em. 

Frib. Theſe light pieces are never ſo well un- 
derſtood in reading as ſinging; I have ſet em 
myſelf, and will endeavour to give em you— 
La—la—I have an abominable cold, and can't 

ng a note; however the tune's nothing, the 
manner's all. » 


No ice ſo hard, &c. [Siags.] 
Enter TAG, running. 


Tag. Your Aunt, your Aunt, your Aunt, 
Madam 


Frib. What's the matter? 

Biddv. Hide, hide Mr. Fribble, Tag, or we are 
ruin'd. 

Frib. Oh! for heav'n's ſake, put me any 
where, ſo I don't dirty my clothes. 


Biddy. Put him into the ſtore-room, Tag, this 
moment. 


F;ib. 
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Fri. Is it a damp place, Mrs. Tag © The floor 
is boarded, I hope ? 

Tag. Indeed it is not, Sir. 

Frib. What ſhall I do? I ſhall certainly catch my 
death ! Where's my cambrick handkerchief, and 
my falts ? 1 ſhall certainly have my hyſtericks! 


[ Runs in. 

Biddy. In, in, in So now let the other 

come as foon as he will ; I did not care if I had 

twenty of 'em, ſo they would but come one after 
another. 


Eater TAG. 


Was my Aunt coming ? 

Tag. No, 'twas Mr. Flaſh, I fuppoſe, by the 
Wk 4 of his ſtride and the cock of his har, 
He'll be here this minute—— What ſhall we do 
with him ? 

Biddy. I'll manage him, I warrant you, and try 
his courage ; be ſure you are ready to ſecond me 
we ſhall have pure ſport. 


Tag. Huſh! here he comes. 


Enter Flasn, finging. 


Flaſh. Well my bloffom, here am I! What 
hopes for a poor dog, eh? How ! the maid here! 
then I've loſt the town, dammee ! Not a ſhilling 
to bribe the governor ; ſhe'll ſpring a mine, and 
I ſhall be blown to the devil. 

Bidliiv. Don't be afham'd, Mr. Flaſh, I have 
told ug the whole atfair, and ſhe's my friend, 1 
can atlure vou. 

Flaj. Is ſhe ? then ſhe won't be mine, I am 
certain, [4 ide | Well, Mrs. Tag, you know, I ſup- 


poſe, what's to be done: This young lady and 1 
have 
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have contracted ourſelves ; and fo, if you pleaſe to 
ſtand bride-maid, why we'll fix the wedding-day 
Tag. The wedding: day, Sir? 
Flaſh. The wedding-day, Sir* Ay, Sir, the 
wedding-day, Sir, what have you to fay to that, 
Sir ? 
Biddy. My dear Captain Flaſh, don't make ſuch 
a noiſe, you'll wake my Aunt. 
| Flaſh. And ſuppoſe I did, child, what then? 
; Biday. She'd be frighten'd out of her wits. 
Flaſh. At me, Miſs! frighten'd at me? Tout au 
eontraire, I aſſure you; you miſtake the thing, 
child; I have ſome reaſon to believe I am not 
quite ſo ſhocking _ [ AﬀeRedly. 
Tag. Indeed, Sir, you flatter yourſelf : But pray, 
Sir, what are your pretenſions 5 
. Flaſh. The lady's promiſes, my own paſſion, and 
© ' the beſt mounted blade in the thtee kingdoms. 
If any man can produce a better title, let him rake 
her; if not, the d- -I mince me, if I give up an 
— atom of her. | 
| Biddy. He's in a fine paſſion, if he would but 
' hHoldn. 
! Tag. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon a little. 
Flaſh. 1 neverdo, Madam; it is not my method 
of proceeding ; here is my logic! [| Draws His 
lat ſword.) Sa, fa,---my beſt argunient is cart over 
e! | arm, Madam, ha, ha, Clunges]; and if he anſwers 
ne that, Madam, through my ſmall guts, my breath, 
nd blood and miſtreſs are all at his fervice-----Nothing 
more, Madam. | 


* « > og 
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zwe | Biddy. This'll do, this'll do. 
+ Tag. Bur Sir, Sir, Sir! 

Flaſh. But Madam, Madam, Madam! I pro- 
am feſs blood, Madam; I was bred up to it from a 
up- <hild; I ſtudy the book of fate, and the camp is 
d 1 E my 
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my univerſity; I have attended the lectures of 
Prince Charles upon the Rhine, and Bathiani upon 
the Po, and have extracted knowledge from the 
mouth of a cannon; I'm not to be frighten'd with 
ſquibs, Madam, no, no. 

Biddy. Pray, dear Sir, don't mind her, but let me 
prevail with you to go away this time----Your paſ- 
non is very fine, to be fure; and when my Aunt 
and Tag are out of the way, I'll let you know when 
I'd have you come again. 

Flaſh. When you'd have me come again, child? 
And ſuppoſe I never would come again, what do 
you think of that now, ha? You pretend to be 
afraid of your Aunt ; your Aunt knows what's what 
too well to refuſe a good match when 'tis offer'd--- 
Lookee, XIiſs, I'm a man of honour; glory is my 
aim, I have told you the road Fam in, and do you 
ſee here, child, | Shewing his ſword} no tricks upon 
travellers. 

Biddy. But pray, Sir, hear me. 

Flaſh. No, no, no, I know the world, Madam: 
I am as well known at Coveant-Garden as the dial, 
Madam; I'll break a lamp, bully a conſtable, bam 
2 juſtice, or bilk a box-keeper, with any man in the 


| liberties of Meſtminſter. What do you think of me 


now, Madam ? 

Biddy. Pray don't be ſo furious, Sir. 

Flaſh. Come, come, come, few words are Left. 
ſomebody's happier than ſomebody, and I am « 
poor filly fellow; ha, ha,—Thar's all Look 
vou, child, to be ſhort, (for I'm a man of reflection) 


I have but a bagatelle to ſay to you: Fam in love 


with you up to hell and deſperation, may the ſkv 
cruſh me if I am; not—Bur * ce there is another 
more fortunate than I, adieu, Bid! Proſperity 
to the happy rival, patience to poor F!/ ; bur 
gunpowder be my 


per- 
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perdition, but I'll have the honour to cut a throat 
with him. | 

Biddy. ¶ Stopping him.] You may meet with him 
now if you pleaſe. 

Flaſh. Now may I !—Where is he! I'll fa- 
crifice the villain. [ Aloud. 

Tag. Huſh ! he's but in the next room. 

Flaſh. Is he? Ram me [low] into a mortar- 
piece, but I'll have vengeance ; my blood boils 
to be at him Don't be frighten'd, Mits ! 

Biddy. No, Sir, I never was better pleas'd, I 
aſſure you. 

Flaſh. I ſhall ſoon do his buſineſs. 

Biddy. As ſoon as you pleaſe, take your own 
time. | 

Tag. I'll fetch the gentleman to you imme- 
diately. [ Going. 

Flaſh. [Sropping her. ] Stay, ſtay, a little; what 
a paſſion I am in Are you ſure he is in the next 
room :I ſhall certainly tear him to pieces—I 
would fain murder him like a gentleman too 
Beſides, this family ſhan't be brought into trouble 
upon my account.—I have it I'll watch for 
him in the ftreet, and mix his blaod with the 
puddle of the next kennel. | Going, 

Biddy. | Stopping bim.] No, pray, Mr. Flaſh, 
let me ſee the battle, I ſhall be glad to fee you 
fight for me, you ſhan't go, indeed. ¶ Holding him. 

Tag. | Holding him.) Oh, pray, let me ſee you 
fight; there were two gentlemen #7 yeſterday, and 
my miſtreſs was never ſo diverted in her life—ILII 
ferch him our. Exit. 

Biddy. Do, ſtick him, ſtick him, Captain Yi; 
I ſhall love you the better for it. 

Hlijh. D——n your love, I with I was out of 
the houſe. [ Afide, 

E 2 Biddy. 
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Biddy. Here he is——Now ſpeak ſome of your 
hard words, and run him through— 

Flaſh. Don't be in fits now — [ Afide to Biddy. 

Biddy. Never fear me. 


Euter Tas and FRIBBLE. 


Tag. [To Fribble] Take it on my word, Sir, 


he is a bully, and nothing elſe. 


Frib. | Frighten'd) I know you are my 2 
friend, = 9 you don't know his diſpoſi- 
tion. 

Tag. I am confident he is a coward. 

Frib. Is he? Nay, then I'm his man. 

Flaſh. I like his looks, but I'll not venture too 
far at firſt. 

Tag. Speak to him, Sir. 

Frib. I will—-I underſtand, Sir, —hem that 
you—by Mrs. Tas, here, —Sir, —wWho has in- 
form'd me hem that you would be glad to 
ſpeak with me Demmee [Turns off. 

Flaſh. I can ſpeak to you, Sir,—or to any body, 
Sir—or I can let it alone and hold my tongue,—if 
I fee occaſion, Sir, dammee— [Turns off. 

Biddy. Well ſaid, Mr. Flaſh, be ina paſſion. 

Tag. [To Fribble] Don't mind his looks, he 
changes colour already; to him, to him. 

f Puſhes him. 

Frib. Don't hurry me, Mrs. Tag, for heaven's 
fake ! I ſhall be our of breath before I begin, if 
you do,—Sir,—[ To Flaſh] If you can't ſpeak to a 
gentleman in another manner, Sir, why then I'll 
venture to ſay, you had better hold your tongue 
Oons. | 

Flaſh. Sir, you and J are of different opinions. 

Trib. 


Maw , hes dl 
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Frib. You and your opinion may go to the 
devil—Take that. | Turns off to Tag. 

Tag. Well ſaid, Sir, the day's your own. 

Biddy. What's the matter, Mr. Flaſh? Is all 
your fury — Do you give me up? 

Frib. J have done his buſineſs. Struts about. 

Flaſh, Give you up, Madam! No, Madam, 
when I am determin'd in my reſolutions I am 
always calm; 'tis our way, Madam; and now I 
ſhall proceed to buſineſs Sir, I beg to ſay a word 
to you in private. 

Frib, Keep your diſtance, fellow, and I'll an- 


ſwer you-------That lady has confeſſed a paſſion 


for me, and as ſhe has delivered up her heart into 
my keeping, nothing but my 'art's blood ſhall 
purchaſe it. Damnation 

Tag. Bravo! Bravo! 

Flaſh. If thoſe are the conditions, I'Il give 
you earneſt for it directly. [ Draws.] Now, vil- 
lain, renounce all right and title this minute, or 
the torrent of my rage will overflow my reaſon, 
and I ſhall annihilate the nothingneſs of your ſoul 
and body in an inſtant. 

Frib. L wiſh there was a conftable at hand to 
take us both up; we ſhall certainly do one another 
a prejudice. 

Tag. No, you won't indeed, Sir; pray bear 
up to him; if you wou'd but draw your ſword, 
and be in a paſſion, he would run away directly. 

Frib. Will he? [ Draus his fword.] Then 1 
can no longer contain myſelf------Hell and the 
farics ! Come on, thou ſavage brute. 

Tag. Go on, Sir. 

Here they flaud in fightiag poſtures, obile 
Biddy and Tag pr /þ en for-card. 
Flaſh. Come on. 
Biddy. G0 O. 


Fribs 
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Frib. Come on, raſcal. 
Tag. Go on, Sir. 


Enter Captain Lovert and Pure. 


Capt. What's the matter, my dear ? 
Biddy. If you won't fight, here's one that will. 


Oh Rhodophil, theſe two ſparks are your rivals, 


and have peſter'd me theſe two months with their 
addrefles ; they forced themſelves into the houſe, 
and have been quarrelling about me, and diſturb- 
ing the family ; if they won't fight, pray kick 
'em out of the houſe. 

Capt. What's the matter, gentlemen ? 

[ They both keep their fenciag poſture. 

Flaſh. Don't part us, Sir. 

Frib. No, pray, Sir, don't part us, we ſhall 
do you a miſchief. 

Capt. Puff, look to the other gentleman, and 
call a ſurgeon. | 

Biddy and Tay. Ha, ha, ha 

Puff. Bleſs me ! how can you ſtand under your 
wounds, Sir? 

Frib. Am I hurt, Sir? 

Puff. Hurt, Sir! why you have—let me ſee— 
pray ſtand in the light—one, two, three, thro” 
the heart; and let me ſee—hum—eightr thro' the 
ſmall guts! Come, Sir, make it up the round 
dozen, and then we'll part you. 

All. Ha, ha, ha 

Capt. Come here, Puff. 
| HF hiſpers and looks at Flaſh. 

Puff. Tis the very fame, Sir. 

Capt. | To Flaſh] Pray, Sir, have I not had th 
pleaſure of feeing you abroad? 

Flajh. I have terv'd abroad. 


Capt. 
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Capt. Had not you the misfottune, Sir to be 
miſſing at the laſt engagement in Flanders? 

Flaſh. I was found among the dead in the field 
of battle. 

Puff. He was the firſt that fell, Sir; the wind of a 
cannon ball ſtruck him flat upon his face ; he had 
juſt ſtrength enough to creep into a ditch, and 
there he was found after the battle in a moſt de- 
plorable condition. 

Capt. Pray, Sir, what advancement did you get 
by the ſervice of that day ? 

Flaſh. My wounds rendered me unfit for ſervice, 
and I fold out. | 
Puff. Stole out, you mean.---We hunted him by 
ſcent to the water-fide, thence he took ſhippi 
for England, and taking the advantage of my mal 
rer's abſence, has attack'd the citadel, which we 
are luckily come to relieve, and drive his honour 
into the ditch again. 

Al. Ha, ha, ha! 

Frib. He, he, he 

Capt. And now, Sir, how have you dar'd to 
ſhew your face in open day, or wear even the out- 
ſide of a profeffion you have ſo much ſcandaliz'd 
by your behaviour? I honour the name of a ſol- 
dier, and as a party concerned am bound not to ſee 
it diſgrac'd. As you have forfeited your title to 
honour, deliver up your ſword this inſtant. 

Flaſh. Nay, good Captain------ 

Capt. No words, Sir. [ Takes his ſword. 

F. He's a fad ſcoundrel; I with I had kick'd 
him. 

Cage. The next thing I command------ leave this 
houſe, change the colour of your clothes and fierce- 
neſs of your looks, appear from top to toe the 
wretch, the very wretch thou art: If e'er I meetthee 
in the military dreſs again, or if you put on looks 


that 
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that belie the native baſeneſs of thy heart, be it 
where it will, this ſhall be the reward of thy impu- 


dence and diſobedience. | 
[ Kicks him, he runs off. 


Biddy. Oh, my dear Rhodophil ! 

Frib. What an infamous raſcal it is! Ithank you, 
Sir, for this favour ; but I muſt after and cane him. 

| Going, is flopt by the Captain. 

Capt. One word with you too, Sir. 

Frib. With me, Sir! 

Capt. You need not tremble, I won't uſe you 
roughly. | 

Frib. J am certain of that, Sir; but I am ſadly 
troubled with weak nerves. , = 

Capt. Thou art of a ſpecies too deſpicable for 
correction; therefore be gone; and if I ſee you 
here again, your inſignificancy ſhan t protect you. 

Frib. J am obliged to you for your kindneſs; 
well, if ever I have any thing to do with intrigues 
again! [ Exit. 

All. Ha, ha, ha! 

Puff. Shall I eafe vou of your trophy, Sir? 

Capt. Take it, Fus, as a ſmall recompence for 
thy fidelity; thou can'ſt better uſe it than its 


owne T. 


Puff. I wiſh your honour had a patent to take 
ſuch trifles from every pretty gentleman that could 
{pare em; 1 would ſet up the largeſt cutler's ſhop 
in the kingdom. 

Capt. Well faid, Puff. 

Biddy. But pray, Mr. Fox, how did you get out 
of your hole? I thought you was lock'd in? 

Capt. I ſhot the bolt back when I heard a noiſe, 
and thinking you was in danger, I broke my con- 
tinement without any other conſideration than your 
ſafety. [ Kiſſes her hand. 

Sir Simon. without. ] Biddy, Biddy, why Tag, Tag. 

Biddy. 


ake 
duld 
ſhop 
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noiſe, 
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Biddy. 
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Biddy. There's the old _— run in, run in. 


[ Exeunt Captain and Puff. Tag opens the door. 
Enter Sir Sixox and JIAs PER RX. 


Sir Simon. Where have you been, Biddy ? Faſper 


and I have knock'd and call d as loud and as long 


as we are able : What were you doing, child ? 

Biddy. J was reading part of a play to Tag, and 
we came as ſoon as we heard you. 

Sir Simon. What play, Moppet ? 

Tag. The Old Butchelor ; and we were juſt got to 
old Nytyꝶ as you knock'd at the door. 

Sir Simon. I muſt have you burn your plays and 
romances now you are mine; they corrupt your 
innocence ; and what can you learn from 'em ? 

Biddy. What you can't teach me, I'm ſure. 

Sir Simon. Fy, fy, child; I never heard yau talk 
at this rate before; I'm afraid, Tag, you pur theſe 
things into her head. 

Tag. I, Sir? I vow, Sir Simon, ſhe knows more 
than you can conceive ; ſhe ſurprizes me, I affure 
you, though I have been married theſe twa years, 
and liv'd with Batchelors moſt part of my life. 

Sir Simon. Do you hear, Jaſper *—I'm all over 
in a fweat.—Pray, Miſs, have you not had compa- 
ny this afternoon ? I ſaw a young fop came out of 
the houſe as I was coming hither. | 

Biddy. You might have ſeen two, Sir Simon, if 


| your eyes had been good. 


Sir Simon. Do you hear, Jaſper! Sure the child 
is poſſeſs'd----Pray, Miſs, what do they want here) 
Biddy. Me, Sir; they wanted me. * 
Sir Simon. What did they want with you, I fay ? 
Biddy. Why, what 3 you want wich me? 

Sir 
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Sir Simon. Do you hear, Faſper ? I am thunder- 
ſtruck ! 1 can't believe my own ears Tell me 
the reaſon, I ſay, why— 

Tag. I'll tell you the reaſon why, if you pleaſe, | 
Sir mon. Miſs, you know, is a very filly young girl, | 
and having found out (Heav'n knows how !) that 
there is ſome little difference between ſixty- ſive and 
twenty five, ſhe's ridiculous enough to chuſe the 
latter, when, if ſhe had taken my advice 

Sir Simon. You are right, Tag, the would take me, 

Eh ! 

Tag. Yes, Sir, as the only way to have both ; for 
if ſhe marries you, the other will follow of courſe. 

Sir Simon. Do you hear, Faſþer * ; 

Bid.iy, Tis very true, Sir Simon; from knowing 
no better, I have ſet my heart upon a young man, 
and a young one I'll have; there has been three 
here this afrernoon. FR 

Sir Simona. Three, Jaſper? ; 

Biday. And they have been quarrelling about me, 
and one has beat the other two. Now, Sir Sun, if | 
vou'll take up the conqueror and kick him, as he 
has Kick'd the others, you ſhall have me for your | 
reward, and my fifteen thouſand pounds into the | 


„ 


bargain. What ſays my hero, Eh ? | : 
| | | Slaps him on the back. h | 
Sir Simon. The world's at an end What's 
to be done, Jaſper? 
Faſper. Pack up and begone; don't fight the 
match, Sir. $ 


Sir Simon. Fleſh and blood can't bear it—TI'm 
all over agitation—Hugh, hugh !—Am I cheated = 
by a baby, a doll? Where's your Aunt, you young f 
cockatrice— I let her know She's a baſe E. 

uoman, and you are 5 

Biddy. You are in a fine humour to ſhew your, ftr 

valour. Tag, fetch the Captain this minute, while f | 
3 Sir 


ſtroke doh 
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Sir non is warm, and let him know he is waiting 
here to cut his throat. [Exit Tag. ] I lock d him up 
in my bed- chamber till you came. 

Sir Simon. Here's an imp of darkneſs! What 
would I give that my ſon Bob was here to thraſh her 
ſpark, while I—raviſh'd the reſt of the family. 

Zaſper. I believe we had beſt retire, Sir. 

Sir Simon. No, no, I muſt fee her bully firſt; and, 
do you hear, Jaſper, if I put him in a paſſion, do 
you knock him down. 

Taſper. Pray keep your temper, Sir. 


Enter Captaix, Tac, und Pur. 


Capt. ¶ Approaching anzrily.} What is the mean- 
ing, Sir ? 'Ounds ! it is my father, Pu; what 


Mall I do? IA... 
Puff. ¶ Drarving him by the coat. ] Kneel again, Sir. 
Sir Simon. I am enchanted. | Startins, 


Capt. There is no retreat, 1 muſt ſtand it. 

Biddy. What's all this? 5 

Sir Simon. Your humble ſervant, Captain Fre- 
ball.----- You are welcome from the wars, noble 
Captain, I did not think of being knock'd o'th” 
head, or cut up alive by fo fine a gentleman. 

Capt. I am under ſuch confuſion, Sir, that I have 
not power to Convince you of my innocence. 

Si, Simon. Innocence! pretty lamb! And fo, 
Sir, you have left the regiment and the honourabl- 
employment of fighting for your country, to come 
home and cut your father's throat; why you'll be 
4 great man in time, Bob / 

Biddy. His father, Tag ! 
Sir Simon. Come, come, 'tis ſocn done-----one 
rob it or if you have any qualms, let your 
ſquire there perform the operation. 


F 2 Pr F. 
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Puff. Pray, Sir, don't throw ſuch temptations in 
my way. 

Capt. Hold your impudent tongue ! 

Sir Simon. Why don't you ſpeak, Mr. Modeſty ; 
what excuſe have you for leaving the army, I fay ? 

Capt. My affection to this lady. 

Sir Nm Your affection, puppy! 

Capt. Our love, Sir, has been long, and mutual: 
What accidents have happen'd fince my going, 
abroad, and her leaving the country, and how I 
have moſt unaccountably met you here, I am a 
ſtranger ro; but whatever appearances may be, I 
{till am, and ever was, your dutiful fon. 

Biddy. He talks like an angel, Tag / 

Ser ** Dutiful, ſirrah! have not you rivall'd 
your father ? 

Capt. No, Sir, vou have rivall'd me ; my claim 
muſt be prior to your's. 

Biddy. Indeed, Sir Simon, be can ſhew the beſt 
title to me. 

Faſper. Sir, Sir, the young gentleman ſpeaks well, 
and as the fortune will not go out of the family, I 
ſhould adviſe you to drop your reſentment, be re- 
concil'd to your fon, and relinquiſh the lady. 

Sir Simon. Ay, ay, with all my heart— Look 
ve, ſon, I give you the girl, ſhe's too much for 
me I confeſs ;—and take my word, Bob, you'll 
catch a tartar. | 

Biddy. I aſſure you, Sir Simon, I'm not the 
perton you take me for; if I have us'd you any 
ways ill, 'was for your ſon's ſake, who had my 
protuiſe and inclinations before you ; and tho' I 


helieve I ſhould have made you a moſt uncom- | 


furtable wite, I'll be the beſt daughter to you in 
the world; and if you ſtand in need of a lady, my 
Aunt is ditengag d, and is the beſt nurſe 


Sr | 
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Sir Simon. No, 0, I thank you, child; you have 
fo turnꝰd my ſtomach to marriage, I have ho appe- 
tite left—--Bur where is this Aunt? Won't the ſtop 
your proceedings, think you ? 

Tag. She's now at her lawyer's, Sir; and if you 
pleaſe to go with the young couple, and give your 
approbation, PII anſwer for my old lady's conſent. 

Biddy. The Captain and I, Sir 

Sir Simon. Come, come, Bob, you are but an en- 
ſign, don't impoſe on the girl neither. 

Capt. I had the good fortune, Sit, to pleaſe my 
Royal General by my behaviour in a ſmall action 
with the enemy, and he gave me a company. 

Sir Simon. Bob, I wiſh you joy! This is news 
indeed! And when we celebrate your wedding, fon, 
Pl drink a half pint bumper myſelfro your benefactor. 

Capt. And he deſerves it, Sir; ſuch a General, by 
his example and juſtice, animates us to deeds of 
glory, and inſures us conqueſt. 

Sir Simon. Right, my boy------come along then. 

| Going. 

Puff. Halt a little, gentlemen and ladies, if you 
pleaſe ; every body here ſeems well ſatisfied bur 
myſelf. | 

_ Capt. What's the matter, PF. 

Puff. Sir, as I would make myſelf worthy of ſuch 
a maſter, and the name of a ſoldier, I cannot put 
up the leaſt injury to my honour. 

Sir Simon. Heyday ! What flouriſhes are theſe ? 

Puff. Here is the man; come forth, cairiff. [ To 
Jaſper.) He hath confeſs'd this day, that in my 
abtence, he hath raken freedoms with my lawful 
wife, and had gdithonourable intentions againſt my 
bed; for which I demand fatisfaCtion.------ 

Sir Simon. Striking him. | What ſtuff is here, the 
tellow's brain is turn'd. 

Puff. And crack'd too, Sir; but you are my 
maſter's father, and I ſubmir. 
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Capt. Come, come, I'll ſettle your punctilios, and 
will take care of you and Tag hereafter, provided 
you drop all animoſities, and ſhake hands this 
moment. | 

Puff. My revenge gives way to my intereſt, and 
once again, Jaſper, take thee to my boſom. 


Faſper. I'm your friend again, Puff. but harkye 


II fear you not; and if you'll lay aſide your 
ſteel there, as far as a broken head or a black eye, 
I'm at your ſervice upon demand. 

Tag. You are very good at crowing indeed, Mr. 
Jaſper; but let me tell you, the fool that is rogue 
enough to brag of a woman's favours, muſt be a 
dungRill every way----As for you, my dear huſband, 
ſhew your manhood in a proper place, and you need 
not fear theſe ſheep-biters. 

Sir Simon. The Abigail is pleaſant, I confeſs; he, he! 
Biddy. I'm afraid the town will be ill- natur'd 
enough to think I have been a little coquettiſh in 
my behaviour; but I hope as I have been conſtant to 
the Captain, I ſhall be excuſed diverting myſelf 
with pretenders. | 


Ladies, to tops and braggarts ne'er be kind, 
No charms can warm 'em, and no virtues bind; 
Each lover's merit by his conduct prove, 
Who fails in honour, will be falſe in love. 

[ Exevat. 
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BY THE SAME HAND AS THE PROLOGUE, 
SPOKE BY MRS. PRITCHARD. 


GOOD folis, Pm come at my young lady's bidding, 
To ſay, you all are welgame to her wedding. | 

Th exchange ſhe made what mortal here can blame? 

Shew me the maid that would not do the ſame. 

For ſure the greateſ} monſter ever ſeen, | 

I doating ſixty coupled to ſixteen / 2 

ben wintry age had almoſt cau ght the fair, 

© Houth, clad in ſunſhine, ſuatch'd her from deſpair ; 

Like a new Semele the virgin lay, 

And claſp d her lover in the blaze of day. 

Thus may each maid the tails almoſt intrapt in, 

Change Old Sir Simon for the briſk young Captain, 
I love theſe men of arms, they know their trade. 

Let daſtards ſue, the ſons of fire invade ! 

They cannot bear araund the bait to nibble, 

Like pretty, poruder d, patient Mr. Fribble : 

Ts dangers bred and ſtiiſul in command, 

They ſterm the flreng et fortreſs ford in hand ! 

Nights witheut fleep, and floods of tears when waking, 

Seu pr ifs Biddy was in piterus taking ; 


Shes 
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She's now quite well; ; for maids in that condition, 


Findthe young lover is the beft phyſician ; * 


And without helps of art or books of knowledge, 
They cure more women, faith, than all the College! 
But to the ggint---- 1 come with low petition, 

For, faith, poor Bayes is in a ſad condition ; 

* The huge rall hangman „and, tos ive the blau 
And only warts your  pleaſures--- th, or N. 
If you Jould--Pit Box, and Gallery, egad, | 
Toy turns his ſerſes angebe man runs.mad a 
But if your ears dre Hut, your hearts are racks, 
And you pronounce the ſentence---Black to Bock” | 
Dawn kneels ah leaves van when he's 8 
The empty an Author's head. 
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® Alluding to Baye: Prologue in the Revcar ſal, 


